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USE THIS ENTIRE COUPON!!! 

JUST PRINT PLAINLY ON THIS COUPON, YOUR 
NAME, ADDRESS, A6E AND SEND IT TO ME WITH 
10<f TO COVER COST OF MAILING AND HANDLING. 

Dear Joe: 

Please enroll me as a member of 
the SHIELD G-MAN CLUB. I am 

enclosing this coupon together with 
Ten Cents to cover the costs of 
• handling and mailing my Badge and 
Identification Card. 



Joe Higgins 
Room 315 
60 Hudson St. 
New York City 




Name. 



Address. 



.Age. 



EXACT COPY OF BADGE 
IN THREE COLORS 
RED— WHITE— BLUE 



CUT ON THIS LINE 



EMERGENCY ANNOUNCEMENT 

Well, gang, you're about to read all about it! The way it happened — the 
way I lost my super -powers! 

I guess by this time all of you members of the SHIELD G-MAN CLUB 
have received my personal note, letting you in on the big news. 

But in case you're wondering, if losing my super-powers is going to stop 
•me from fighting against crime or affect our G-Man Club in any way, you've 
got another think coming! 

I'll be in there pitching in every issue of PEP and SHIELD WIZARD 
Comics . . . and whether or not I ever regain those powers, it's still an all-out 
battle against the enemies of the U. S., the cutthroats who are battling 
against our democracy. Still a fight to the death — mine or theirs. Only 
thing is, the fight's going to be twice as hard. I'd be a pretty poor American 
to lay down on the job, now — what with all those soldier boys fighting our 
fight on the front . . . and against odds just as great, maybe greater. 

Here's Dusty, fellas — he wants to say something. 



Sincerely 



''Jzl^ZZz, 




Hiya, pals! The Shield has told you just about everything ... all I want 
to add is that no matter what he's up against I'm with him all the way, and 
I know you are too — rooting for the power of right over might, joining the 
SHIELD'S CLUB, wearing his badge, being proud of the membership card 
and what it stands for. What more could a guy ask for? You know, I think 
it'd be pretty swell if you wrote the Shield and told him so. We'll be looking 
forward to those letters. 



Sincerely, 







1 
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WHAT'S HAPPENED 

TO VOU, SHIELD T A BULLET 
/NEVER STOPPCO VOU BEFORe /. 
SH1CLD.--. DON'T VOU HEAR Me ? 
I'M YOUR PAL. DUSTY .' 6ET UP 

write interri&lc OANSe?/ 
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The shield has lost 
his super-power .dusty 

that's what happened 
to him . lost it at a time 
when our country needs 
him most /when the scav- 
ENGERS of civilization 

HOVER OVER OUR DEMOC- 
RACY READY TO PICK OUR 
BONE'b CLEAN.' HOW DID 
THIS TERRIBLE CATASTRO- 
PHE HAPPEN 1 READ ON 
AND «= ' 



NtaKT. AND A PAl* O* FlfcuRE* STEALTHILY APPROACH A 

D««rreD shack by th e waier**©*!: 

feHH.DUftTY.' 

16 THE PLACE • 






«?^: 



JUPITER! A 
DOOR'S SLIDIN6 
OPEN. SHIELD' 



f >k 









,/ 




RKSHT..JU&T AS f\ 
KNEW IT WOULD' 



|OW WE'LL 1 
^JUVT PULLCUT 
AfcfclCK ON 
1HA"T WALL 

and eee *vhat 

HAPPENS? 






K~ 









BEEN ON 
,THE TRAIL OF 

THI& JAP s?y 
NEST A LON<5 

TlME.DUSTYf 



X 
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WHILE IN J/HA6 THE ^ 
AMCTCTUME&SA3E ■■ 
ROOM TCOME THROU5MJ 
MLOVV^VET? £T~% 


rANY 

MOMEN' 


m\ ** / 






\\<t TWIN TCRNAOOe S, THE P|QHTir«& poo POUR >t into! 

THg -fClLOW HOftPg ;* -»"* '■'"■ '■"' 





MFOftfi TX& JAP CAN F|R6 AGAIN. A TOMB ; 
6HEUL HUR7LB* IKiTOT HglPlT OF Hl» STOMACH 



S-< 
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Vv 
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SHIELD.' WHAT 
^HAPPENED? 



RIGHT ?, 



r AS FOR WHAT HAPPENED . I M NOT 
SURE MVSELF. BUT I SUSPECT THAT THE 
FORMULA OF MY FATHER'S WHICH GAVE ME 
MY STRENGTH IS WEARING OFF f 



y...veAM...JUW 

t A SCALP SRAM 



(i 



f 



r HtREARB"T! 
REST OP THtt 
COYS. DUSTY.' 



- £ ' 






WHCRE ^TftACK 
rO,6H)ELO?>TO MV 

UABOKATOWL 



HlVA. SHIELD. WB 
FOLLOWED VOU LIKE 
VOU ASKED US^ 

>3 



\ 



^5- 
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VvouVbI 
&ovs can take over 
from hereon....' 
come on, dusty a 



>HlS IS THE. 
MACHINE WHOSE 
>>RAYS aAVB Me MV 

SUPER- STRENGTH ,DU&TY. 

1 1 VE GUARDED IT* SECRET 
JEALOUSLV, DOSTY/ 
EVEN FROM VDO/ 






GOING TO TELL 
TKB STORY. MY FATHER 
DISCOVERED" 
IT AND PASSED, 
IT ONTO ME 

while we 

SSDVIN6.. 



-MAN SPIES «SOT HIM IN THE. LAST WAR AND WHILE 
WINS IN A HOSPITAL . I wAfc fcUMMONFD TO HIS 
b£< . HE 6AfcHU IHt. SeCRET FORMULA INTO MV 



FOR VEAKS I WORKED TO PERFECT HUM 

FORMULA.. TOIL INKb, EVER TOIUNCi... 



WA 



^ 



>l.r 



FORME THERE WAfc NO REST.. ONLY A CON - 
VAN'l SEARCH. -THEN. ONE NIGHT, I OPENED^ 
A MEDICAL BOOK 



* • • 
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HOW I KNEW 
ON WHICH 
PARTS OF 
TMCBODV 

IAMV 
FORMULA. 
riCE THE 

rst let 

^■b OF 
EACH WORD 

SHIELD 



v 
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--• gflMfttf 
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5r 



MV FIRST TEST 
OF STRENGTH 
[fiUCCE^,,. 

% 



M 






\N»Ifave SUPPt-V.THE 

mrce of human 

>N.*th. 
..PowERe^fcisnT 1 
«. control or 

'"RESWRATOR*! 



I l«r* MA -' 



T«6 SKIM 
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&ULLETS COULD 
NOT PENETRATE 
N*V SKIN ■' 



NOR HEAT SEAR 
NW 



"11 
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.NEVER 1 NOUGHT OF 
THE OAV WHEN THE EFFECTS 
Of THE FORMULA. MI6HT 
WEAR OFF f 






MAVbE n 

WASN'T. SHIELD- 

NftAV&E IT WAS 
JUST A TEMPORARY. 

LAPSE/ 



.,*"- 



^\ 



ILL 
EASE TME TEMPER- 
ATURE UP GRADUALLY.' 



S*^S 



, 



r/ 



I HOPE SO! WE'lC 
i SOON FlNDOUl.... 
FIRST TEST.MV HEAlj 
- CHAMBER f AND DON'T 
'spare THE HORSE -POWER, 
DUSTV* 
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ASOUSTV INCREASES 
TME TEMPERATURE 
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HEY 'SOME 

THING'S WRONG 
IN THERE ' 



I 



HE'S FAINTED (COUCH) IT'S A 
INFERNO IN MERE (SASPJ J 
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SHIELD ? YOU), 



OKAV ? 



1 J 
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Tm ALLRIGHT NOW.. 
BUT THAT CLINCHES IT 
I'VE LOST MV SUPER^ 
IPOWERS ALL 
RIGHT f 



/ 



J^. 



\v& 



'&' 



. 









TOCN'T YOU" ^SX NO TIME FOR 

60NNA USE THAT) THAT THE 

RAV MACHINE ... /FAN&COMES) FIR^T. 
AND TRY AND SET) HE'S TOO DANGEROUS. 
EM &ACK? ./COME ON, WE'RE GO- 
ING DOWN TO THE 

Pint 



Ktf 



FB.i. MEN? 
CAPTAIN. .ROUTINE 
INSPECTION, 
:*0U KNOW/ 



VERVES. 

OF COURSE/ 
STEWARD, 

COME MERE* 



V 



r v; 



. CANT TAKE ANY 
■CHANCES IN THESE | ^ 
^TIMES.YOU KNOW.', 



AT THAT MOMENT AT TmE PIER WMERE_A WlP 
THE ORIENT HAS JUST 0OCKED...i 



» 



t^>#i 



WHAT'S 
IN THAT 
(COFFIN? 



|/> 



TAKE THESE MEN 
BE LOW... F.B.I . INSPECTION 
^OU KNOW.' 

YES SIR ?~ 



PRO&A&LY ONE OF OUR SOLDIERS 
SENT HOME FOR BURIAL f 



A I 



rj 



WELL, I'LL HAVE 
A LOOK 1NSIOE 
LATER t 



f x 






M 



YOU'LL 
NEVE 

LOOK. INSIDE, 
VOL) OAF' 



i 



>* ~ 






*X>r 



NOW 
E FANG 

TA<5S CARE 
OF VOL) ' 



AAARSM.' 



this is just a taste 
of what the fang ha£ 
in store for you&. 
countrymen! 





# 



^v. 
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AT THAT MOMENT THE FAN(j 
DRAWS HIMSELF UP ONTO 
THE WHARF... 



AND MAKES HIS WAV TO A PRE 
ARRANGED SPOT..._^ 




THEN CLINe>IN<3 TO THE: 
SHADOWS' HE IS ESCORTED^ 
BY AGENTS TO A WAITING 

r 




6UT AS THE CAR BEGINS "TO ROLL 
ANOTHER. FIGURE ALSO SLIPS FROM 
THE. SHADOWS -DUSTY ! A SWIFF 
CHASE., A LITHE LEAP, AND... 



pretty smart op 
the shield to keep 

me posted on the 
wharf- that gun 

thinks of every-j 

-thing; 



Jrl_ 



/\ 



X 
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LAST STOP- 
ALL OUT' 



V .v 
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SOOD.' WE 
I STRIKE AT ONCE' 
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IT IS AN AMBITIOUS 
PUN .OH GREAT ONE \J HAND 
THERE IS ONE FLY /MEA 
IN THE OINTMENT-) SWORD, 

THE SHIELD... HE ^/SOME- 

ONI 



i 



'A 



u 






j 



,THE FANG .HAVE 
rjg: r BEEN DISPATCHED 
/fer VHERE BY THE EM-/ 
|R i£PEPOR,MIMSELF^S 

_f YES, MASTER, WE 
SHALL HUMBLV 
OBEY VOU/ 



^ 



THE ACCURSED 
PRESIDENT €»HALL 
BE THE FIRST TO 
'FEEL MY HAND. I 
SHALL BRING HIM 
BAC<A<SA GIFT 
FOR OUR EMPEROR- 
HA.HA.HA/, 



•"" 
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DARE TO TALK eACK 
TO ME, OFFSPRING 

OF A JACKAL' 



V, 



f s. 
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WHILE ON THE ROOF.DUtTY TAKC^ SOMETHING 
FROM HI* BOV-D£TECTIVe BELT... 





well . 

VOUKt CERTAINLY 
GETTIN& OFF TO 
A &AD START' 



k\ 



VI 



NOW. I'LL SHOW YOU SQMr 
ALLV FANCY cUTTir 



.ViPE' 



^K" 



*Si 



U 



1 irf/ 



S'LONS. FROG - 
^FACEJ'LL &E 
.SEEIN 1 YOU/ 






^* 
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WOW, GOOD THINS I 

DON'T UNDERSTAND 
.SUKI-YAKl J|\ 
MIGHT BE 

S>ULTEP. J 



•" 






w 
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BUT JUST AS 0U5TY LANDS ON THE 

GROUND.. 



>OU UNDERESTI- 
MATED THE FANS, 
fcVOUYOUNS FIEND" 
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OLp/ 
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AND THAT WAS A FATAL 
ERROR_. HA, HE GROWS LIMP 
A LITTLE MORE 

PRESSURE, 

AND. 



TAKE YOUR HANDS OFF 
THAT BOY. FANS f 

THE.. 
THE SHIELD.' 



+ 1 



i 
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FLEE. 
MASTER. IT 
Ife U&ELESS 

TO <5lVE HIM 
BATTLE f 



CCMl 

BACK, 

5>VVINE' 



HE 16 AN UNCONQUERABL1 
DEMON.' 



| ) TWEFANG ( FEAR , 
NO MAN ON EARTH f 
W\ I CHALLENGE VOUR 
OV&UPER - 
^STRENGTH, 1 
'(SHIELD/ 






AND I 
ACCEPT 

YOUR 
CHAL 

LENOE, 1 



C 4 



* 






fis! 



oMPH/ 






i- 



BAH ~SO THIS 1 
IfcTHE UNCON- 
QUERABLE 
DEMON !A FRAUD. 
AND A DEAD 
ONEOOONJ, 



^ 



TUANK*».DUSTV. 
NOW I'LL PICK 
UP FROM HERE' 



NOT 

so fast; 

LXSLN.' 



AND JUST THEN.. 






C*AC 



-* ^ 



COME ON, ■ 
MEN- .THE SHIELDS^ 
COT THE BIG -SHOT' 



V/e TRiED TO KEEP UP 
.. .1 VOU AFTER. VOU LEFT 
U&. BUT VOU WERE GOING 
LIKE A &AT OUT OP HADES' 



AND A 

good thing; 
too.. i came 
just in time ' 



pi 



Bffi 



N. 






S^ 






>^ 



\rf 



'V 



ju&taminute, 
u&lv .' i & that 
;your medal 

ON THE 

GROUND?,, 



\ 
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s^ 



■ L 



SOCKER^ 



HA. HA, HE SURE 
FELL FOR THAT ONE. 



LATER.. 



f- 



r=" 



.WELL .LET'S GET BACK V OKAY, KID' 
- JO OUR LAB.DUSTY.MEVEKYTHING'S 

SET/ 
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W EX) YOU THINK 
i'i IT'LL WDRK.SHIELD? 
L J WILL YOU GET 
YOUR.eUPER-; 
POWER 
BACK? 



\ ' 



\ 



I DON'T KNOW 

LAD.' ALL WE CAN 
DO NOW, IS HOPE' 






H- 
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GIVE 'ER 

JUICE, 
DUSTV ,' 
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THE GROTESQUE MONKEY 



A SHIELD STORY 



JOS WCGim stared with 

** horror at the contents of 
the iron cage. The police in* 
spector at his side blanched, 
and his hand shook with fright 
as he automatically reached 
for his notebook. 

Silhouetted in the glare of 
the daylight lamps, standing 
between the two men was Mr. 
Stain, his delicate hands as 
white as his long-sleeved jack*. 
et 

•*You are Dr. Latham's as- 
sistant?** queried the in- 
spector. He was making notes 
with the stub of a pencil in a 
small notebook. 

"Yes, I am," answered Mr. 
Stain. 

"Tell us exactly what hap. 
pened." 

"1 left the laboratory an 
hour ago, and went to the Re- 
search Library across the street 
... for some material on an 
experiment we're doing, and 
when I came back, I found, 
lying at the bottom of the cage 
. . . that!" Mr. Stain shudder- 
ed. 

"But what is it?" asked the 
Inspector. f 

Joe Higgins, his brain work- 
ing with lightning speed, took 
charge. 

'That mangled pulp of what 
was once human is Dr. La- 
tham; he was an old friend of 
mine." 

A small monkey chattered 
frantically in the far corner of 
the laboratory. 

With a sudden movement it 
leaped out, and scrambled 
along the wall to the shelves 
covered with chemical para- 
phenalia. It readied into a 
box, as if searching for soo* 



n 



thing, and then with a shrill 
cry held up a herb covered 
with fungus. 

"Catch that monkey! 
screamed Mr. Stain. 

The laboratory assistant 
chased the monkey out of the 
house, and Joe Higgins dove 
after him. 

All at once ■ a horrible 
shrieking shattered the air 
from behind the clump of cy- 
press trees. 

In a trice, Joe Higgins was 
in his Shield uniform, racing 
toward the hellish shrieking. 
Suddenly, he burst upon a 
scene that would chill the mar- 
row of the dead. 

A gigantic gorilla was 
crushing the mangled body of 
Mr. Stain, and with a horribly 
gutteral laugh dashed it 
against a tree. 

The Shield leaped with in- 
credible swiftness at the Thing. 
But not in time to prevent a 
hairy paw from bearing down 
upon his head with the force 
of a pile-driver. The Shield 
staggered and chokily caught 
his breath. All swam dizzily 
before his eyes. Never had he 
been hit with such force be- 
fore! 

The monster raised its hand 
again! 

Using his last ounce of re- 
serve strength, The Shield 
sprang at die Thing's throat, 
clamped dovm"upon the beast*s 
windpipe, squeezed tighter and 
tighter against the wild strug- 
gles of the ape, until the hairy 
monster collapsed to the 
ground, its strangled, demani- 
aeal cry falling like an ugly 
flowing cape about The Shield. 

A quick change, and once 



again Joe Higgins stood f< 
ready to greet the . Ins] 
and the police who came 
ning up. With unbelieving e] 
they looked at the dead gorilla! 

It was shrinking! 

Shrinking into the form 
the little monkey that had i 
caped from the laboratory 

"But what happened? 
ed the Inspector in nush 
tones, later when they gather- 1 
ed round the large table 
headquarters. 

Til tell you," volunleei 
Joe Higgins. 

"My friend, Dr. Latham 
had written me that he'd du 
covered a herb which coi 
affect the glands of a monke] 
and make it grow to unuwi 
proportions. His assistant, M 
Stain knew of the Doctor's dil 
covery and to obtain it all lor 
himself, fed the herb to the! 
monkey. The monkey under) 
went the horrible transforma- 
tion and killed Dr. Latham.| 
When the effects of the herb; 
had worn off and the monkey 
became normal in size again, 
Mr. Stain called the police andj 
myself in. . . .** 

"But why?** interposed the 
Inspector. , 

".Merely to exonerate him- 
self. What Mr. Stain did not 
take into account was that 1 
also knew of Dr. Latham's se- 
cret discovery. And when the 
monkey escaped while we were 
there, and ate more of the 
herb, he disposed of Mr. Stain 
as well. Fortunately, The 
Shield came to my rescue be- 
fore it could get me!'* 

Nobody noticed the little 
smile that played round the 
corners of Joe's mouth. 





;an a aAmesHip wTwdlm 

YES, WE MEAN ACTUALLY STOLEN 
ASTWOUGM IT WERe A WALLET OR 
A PlECB OP JEWELRY. NEVER HAS[ 
AMERICA'S GREATEST FOE, CAP! 
SWAVTIKA.EMBARKED LfPON A 
MORE FANTASTIC MISSION.... 
AND NEVER HAS HIS ONLY NEME- 
SIS ,THE HANGMAN, BEEN CON 
FRONTED WITH A MORE DAN 
GEROUS TASK IN TWIS IN - 
CREDIBLE TALE OF DEATH 
AND DESTRUCTION... 



T 







.iN6 fcCENE -A COURTROOM WHCRC 
■■MMMIW Ife ftEUSfe TRtfcD 




DAYS LATER, IN "THE CELL OF 

THE CONDEMNED MAN»._ 

LOOK... YOU CAM STILL SAVI 
^YOUR NECK IF NOU'LL TELL U< 
WHERE SWASTIKA IS AND 
.WHAT Hie PLANS ARE' 



SAW.' YOU TIN* I AM SOFT 
LIKE VOL) YANKEE PIGS. THE 
NAZIS ARE MEN OF IRON. WE 
KNOW HOW TO LIVE AND WE, 
ARE NOT AFRAID TO DIE.. 
GET OUT / 



M 



l*!ff*S 



■VvELL.THAT'SVT^ YEAH.Jl&T 
THAT..LOOKSJ/ANOTHER 9AP 

LIKE HE -*# TAKING THE 
WON'T RAP FOR CAPT. 

TALK f J V SWASTIKA' 



i* 



> *! 



IT'S NO USE. 

WARDEN. THAT 

SPV'S A CLAM. 

WE TRIED 
EVERYTHING' 



NO. .NOT 
EVERYTHING. 

GENTLEMEN.' 



1 



fc -* l I 



'/ 



LET ME HAVE 
A WORD WITH HIM, 
WARDEN. I'M VERY, 
INTERESTED IN 
CAPT. SWASTIKAS 

PLANS TOO, YOU. 
KNOW 



HMM...I 
'DON'T THINK 

Jyou CAN ac- 
complish ANY- 
THING -BUT 

GO AHEAD, 
ANDTRY/ 



< 



\ t '' Td» 






iV, 



\ 




\ WANT TO 
TELL YOU IN DETAIL 
JUST WHAT IT MEANS 

TO BE HANGED. THERE 
IS THAT FIRST AWFUL 
MOMENT WHEN THEY 
KNOT THE ROPE 
.AROUND VOUR 
NECK / 



THEN THE TRAP DOOR IS 

RELEASED BENEATH 
VOUR QUIVERING 

FEET... 






\F NOU'RE LUCKY, VOUR NECK 
WILL SNAP... IF NOT, YOU'LL 
DAN<SLE THERE FOR A 
SEEMING ETERNITY... 







A..DANGLE TILL YOUR eVES 
POP OUT.. TILL YOU'D S6LL 
iYOUR SOUL FOR BUT ONE 

Feezing gasp of breath. 

kl . YOU'LL DIE A THOUSAND 
DEATHS, HANS.' 






q 




.1 



NO 1 NO! I 
DON'T VANT TO 
OlE DAT VAY. SAFE 
ME, HANGMAN ...TLL 

TELL EFFERYTHING 
\ KNOW t 



& 






TONIGHT CAPT 
SWASTIKA AND HIS 
MEN ARE GOING TO 
STEAL OUR BIGGEST 

BATTLESHIP RIGHT 
CUT OF OUR NAVY 
YARD' 



WHAT/ 
STEAL A 
►ATTLESHIP/j 



HAW.HAW.HAW, V HE DIDN'T 
AND DIDN'T ME J[ SELL "/OU 

TELL YOU THAT CijHE BROOKLYN 
HITLER'S RE ALLY > BRIDGE 
SANTA CLAUS 1 1 HOPE' 
IN DISGUISE f 



r CAN'T SAY THAT 

BLAME THEM FOR 
LAUGHING.. BUT WHEI 
SWASTIKA IS 
KERNED' 



k d 



UMNOT 

MISSING UP 
ANY BETS. NO 

MATTER HOW. 

SCREWY IT 

SOUNDS.' 



INSEEN. ANOTHER CAR. 
PULLS OUT OF A BLIND 

ALLEY AS THE HANGMAN 
WHIZZES BY...I 



OVERTAKES HIM, AND... 



wha- 



GOOT bye; 

HANGMAN' 



A 



«S N >, 



' 



>« 



WITH THE SPEED OF THOUGHT THE HANGMAN 
SWERVES HIS CAR DIRECTLY INTO THE PATH 
OF HIS ASSAILANTS... 




S& 



!>A 




WCLL.WE 

CERTAINLY HURT 
MV FEELINGS.' 



&*** 
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I THOUGHT 
HE HAD MORE 
RESPECT FOR 
ME THAN 
THAT/ 






OKAY, 
BOVS.YOUR 

ACT IS OVER!, 



so 

TAKE A 
BOW.' 



s 






N. 
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HANGMAN ! 
WHATS HAPPENING 
OVER. HERE 1 

Tt ALREADY 

HAPPENED, 

.OFFICER.' 



//, 



>. 



THOSE MEN ARE NAZIS'* 
CAPT. SWASTIKA'S SPIES. 
THEY TRIED TO STOP ME 
FROM GETTING TO THE 
NAVY YARD.' 
I'LL" 
TAKE CARE' 
OF 'FM/ 



HOP IN i 
HANGMAN f 
I'LL GET YOU 
TO THE NAVY 
YARD .' 






THANKS, 
OFFICER? NOW 
I KNOW I HAVE 

TO GET THERE 
IN A HURRV .' 



} PQ 



. 



I 






)"m, 



YOU KNOW, YOUR VOICE 
•OMEHOW BOUNDS FAMILIAR 
fcAY, WHY DO YOU KEEP YOUR 
r ACe TURNED AWAY ALL 
THE T1M&7 



lice 



THI* 16 WHY, 
HANGMAN/, 

CAPT. SWASTIKA^ 
OOOOOH.' 



YOU WERE RIGHT. HANGMAN. 
DO HAVE MORE RESPECT THAN! 

kTRUST VOUR CAPTURE TO 

BUNCUNG ASSISTANTS,' 






J-L 






"IKA PLACED THE UNCON- 
<aOO\yh WAN4MAN IN THE CAR .SETS 

IT IN MO TinMfnVEg TUP MlDflg I" 

eoi 



FAREWELL , HANGMAN, NOW 
THERE IS NO ONE TO ^>TAND 
IN MY WAY' 



THE POLICEMAN I STOLE 
THESE CLOTHES FROM WILL ) 
NEVER HAVE USE FOR H»S 
UNIFORM AGAIN ..SO OVER 
IT eoES,TOO...HA.HA,HA.. 



^ 



in 



I 



■/ 



*& 



*»»■ 

M 







TH*N,A& A LAST INSPIRATIONAL 

KS&oftT TMl HANQMAN&L 

SELF TO SINE.. 




AW- YA KILLED 
MIM, SWASTIKA 

fA PROMISED 
TO LET ME 
'FINISH 'IM 
OFF MYSELF/ 



QUIET, ICE-PICK. 
YOU'LL GET YOUR 
FUN SOON. ..SET 

HISCLOTHINOf 



^Z- 



\ 




)U KNOW) DON'T \ KEEPING IN THE SHADOWS, ICft- 
WHAT TO /WORRyAPICK MAKES HIS WAV UP THE 
I DO? NOW. KAP..I1L eANe-PLANK ... 



IO SLIP- 

UPS.' 



DO MY 
PART.' 



GENTRY 

WHY HAVE YOU LEFT 
YOUR. POST J 







WELL. 
'LIEUTENANT, ITS 
LIKE THIS*. 



K\&- 



» 



~n 



« N < 






r 



V V 



»: 



SAY SOMETHING 
QUEER ABOUT YOU- 
TURN AROUND SO 
I CAN HAVE A 
LOO< at you? 




su*e;l 

TAKE AGOotf 
LOOK 'CAUSE 
IT'S YOUR. LAST,, 



GOOD VrtDRK, 
ICE -P1C<? NOVS/TO 
GET RID OF THAT 

PNE QUIETLY f 

THAT«b MV 

SPECIALTY.CAR 

eCTTIN' RID OF 

s£»UYS QUIETLY' 



RRST, I'LL 
UNSCREW 

»TH!S ICE 
PICK O' 

MINE, LIKE 

THIS,' 



eOYOBOY 

am i havin' 

rjn tonight;; 



fr frfr6-H**** 



LOWER THE ROPE 

LADDER. ICE-PICK. I'LL] 
GIVE THE SIGNAL? 







CAP1 

[SWASTIKA! 



AH... I SEE XDU KNOW 
ME e»Y REPUTATION.THAT 
MAKES THINGS EASIER.. 
.YOU KNOW I MEAN. 
&USINCSS,' 



SUMMONS^! DON7 KNOW 
ALL MEN ON Y WHAT YOU'RE 

DECK . .. AT /UP TO SWASTIKA^- 
ONCE/ >\ BUT YOUVE OVER- 
LEACHED YOUR 
SELF THIS 
TIME / 






HOLY CATS' 
WHAT A TIME 

TO CALL US 

FOR INSPECT) 



£? 



what is this navy 
comin' to Anyway 



c o 



WUAT IS THIS, 
A&A6?WHE«e 
■THE CAPTAINS 



MAYBE 
THIS IS A 
,NEW KIND 
DR.ILL; 



*' » 



Hi! 



XT 



i « 



•j*> 



STAV WHERE 
U ARE EFFERY-] 



WHAT 
IN,. 



HOLY 
JOE/ 



GREETINGS, GENTLEMEN; 

MEET YOUR NEW COMMAND- 
EfcrCAPT SWASTIKA t FROM 
NOW ON YOU ARE IN THE 
SERVICE OF THE GERM' 

IAVY,HA,HA,HA/ 



VUN FALSE 
MOOF UND VE 
.eHOOT YOU DOWN, 
LIKE DOGSf 



<tk~ 



■ 



UNDER THE MENACING 
(SONS OF WA5TIKA5MEN , 
THE BAILORS ARE HERDEDl 
O CACTV1T 



A 



•I 



I 






« * 



HEIL , FUB4RER .' YOUR SER- 
VANT, CAPT SWASTIKA HAS 
DONE THE IMPO&SI&LE.. 
I CAN'T FAIL NOW... 
I CAN'T/ 



I WOULDN'T BE SO SURE ^1 

r OF THAT, SWASTIKA. YOU VE 
STILL GOT THE HANGMAN 
TO RECKON WITH/ 



YOU 








V 



WARNttD &V c,OME INSTINCT, THE 

HANGMAN wmfcLfo. ouck& ( AMD- 



then &AOC TO THE MACHINE 
GUN JU&T IN TIME TO^QUIET* 
SWASTIKA'** ONRU^HING 
MEN... 




[M&OINGTO 
RIO MYSELF ONCE 
AND FOR ALL 
OF... WHAT 
WAS THAT f 
FOOTSTEPS*/ 





S5as8$&* 






Ss>* 



i€ 



^ 



\*» 






THE PAY OF THE TRIAL . . 



AND YOU STILL MAINTAIN, 
HANGMAN, THAT YOU WERE 
NOT IN ON THIS PLOT 
WITH CAPT. SWASTIKA' 



C 



f— i 



NEXT 
WITNESS, 1 
PLEASE .' 



YES... I 

WAS TRYING 

TO PREVENT 

HIM, I TELL 

YOU,' 



—■ 



i'M SORRY, &UV iCAN'T 
BEAR OUT THE HANGMANS 
9TORY..IT WAS I. MYSELF 
WHO MANAGED TO OVER - 
COAE ONE OF THE SPIES 
AND FREE MY MEN.' 



Li U 



vOO SEE HOW PALPABLV 
I AlSC THC HANGMAN'S 
STORY IS, LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN OF THE JURY.' 
►THERE IS NOT ONE SHRED 
OF EVIDENCE TO SUPPORT 
HIS FAIRY TALE. -THERE CAN, 

BE ONLY ONE VERDICT'.. 






Ml 






/GUILTY' HA .HA, THIS IS THE 
/BIGGEST JO<£ YET. I COULDN'T 
I GET RID OF HIM MYSELF, SO 
I THE POLICE DO. A WONDER - 
V FUL. EXAMPLE OF HOW 
DEMOCRACY WORKS/ 



w 



+■ & 



u 



s 



4* 



i1N 



THE HANGMAN'S <3>OlN<3 TO BE 

HANGED' THIS IS TOO (300D 
'FOR ME TOMISS..CAPT. 
.SWASTIKA SHALL BE 

.ONE OF THE AUDIENCE.' 



> 



WHILE INTHI 



HANGMAN. 

THIS IS ABSURD? 
THEY CANT DO 
THIS TO 
YOU? 





i^N]|CELL.,.i f 






^LCOKS^ 






■LIKE THEY 




■have al- 






>i READY * 


* g 


I^w5?3* 


'y&^DONE IT, 


fei^ 


aJ^e<-' 



IT ISN'T MY OWN 

FATE THAT WORRIES' 

ME.TMELMA.ITSTHAT 

,CAPT. SWASTIKA fe 

STILL LOOSE TO 

PREY ON AMERICA,' 



J 




HAVE YOU 
ANY LAST 
REQUESTS, 
HANSMAN? 





FRANTICALLY. CAPT. SWASTIKA FLEES 
THROUGH THE FIRST OPEN DOOR HE SEES... 




6RCAT JUPITER f 

HE'S HANGED 

HIMSELF; 



IF-' THAT ISN'l I Ml 
HEI&MTOF IRONV HE 
CAME TO ATTEND MY 
HANGING. AND WALKED 
.RIGHT INTO HIS OWN NOOSED 






/V, 



v 








HE'S NOT DEAD YET/ HE'S 
OTLL BREATHING, BUT 
FAINTLY.' 









'WHAT'S THIS, X/YEAH? ^\^ EASY FELLOWS 
ALL A&OUT 1 WtoX WHAT ABOUT I'LL LET THE 

SUPPOSED TO/vOL).HANGMAN?AWARD EM£X PLAlN 
BE HANGED f<\ WHO WHAT 
ANYWAY ? 



S' 



t/?i 



7*1 



<* 



Q 



M*. 




THE WHOLE THING WAS A 
GIGANTIC HOAX.GENTLEMEN. TRIAL' 
ANDALL-THEHAN3MAN& IDEA-TO 
DRAW CAPT. SWASTIKA OUT 
HIDING.', 

^OW WATDT 

lstorya 



ni=x t eye*. 

I STILL DON'T ] 
FORGIVE YOU 
FOR NOT LET- 
TING ME IN ON^ 



I'M 
SORRY. 
THELL 



\ 



BUT EVERYTHING DEPENDED 

ON THE STRICTEST'SECREOf 

IT WORKED EVEN BETTER THAU 

ITHOUGHT rT MADE YOU IELL 

ME SOMETHING- OR. HAVI 
, YOU FORGOTTEf 



f\ y 



%r 



,:'.- 



J 






f 



I 



r 4 



THE HANGMAN 

APPEARS ONLY IN PEP 



BAIT FOR THE GALLOWS 



POLECAT Carson stirred un- 
easily in his chair. Sudden- 
ly, he listened intently. He 
leaped to the window and 
peered outside through a slit 
in the window-shade. No, no- 
body down there! Nothing but 
the street-lamp blurred on the 
wet pavement. 

Nervously he drummed his 
damp fingers on the table. This 
waiting, waiting was making 
a wreck of him! He couldn't 
understand it! A week ago he 
bumped off Louie Fletcher, 
and the night before last he 
plugged Snake-Eyes Polchik. 
Only Rats Walker to dispose 
of and then he'd be the big- 

shot! 
But something was going 

wrong! He couldn't make it 

out; there hadn't been a line 

in the newspapers about the 

murders! And not a stir from 

the cops! Surely Louie and 

Snake-Eyes were big enough 

to rate the front-page! Polecat 

sweated as he thought about 

ii! No one was on his tail! 

Nobody asked any questions 

or asked for his alibi! 

One more thing made it 
more fear-making than any- 
thing else. His trusted hench- 
men had disappeared— com- 
pletely. 

Hcrr he hid in hi* two-room 
apartment, just waiting fot the 

chance to go out and give Rats 
his. But what was the use of 
hiding out when no one was 

chasing him? 

Suddenly Polecat felt a 
blast of chilly air across his 
•. Swiftly he reached for 
rod and looked up. Framed 
in the doorway stood a for- 
bidding figure: a huge mus- 



A HANGMAN STORY 

cular man, swathed in a black 

cape. 

"Y-you here again? Heave 
me alone, willya!" Polecat 
stuttered, his gun waving nerv- 
ously. 

"No one can escape The 
Hangman," answered the dark 
figure accusingly. "Give your- 
self up . . . confess to your 
crimes. . . » H 

"Never!" shrieked Polecat 
hysterically. "I didn't do it! 
I didn't do nothing!" 

He pulled the trigger. A shot 
rang out, and the room filled 
with acrid smoke. In blind 
dread Polecat sprang for the 
door. The Hangman was gone! 

"That guy's getting too 
much for me," whispered 
Polecat. "I'm gettin' outa 
here! Now's the time to get 
rid of Rats Walker for good!* 4 

A short time later, Polecat 
stepped out of the bathroom 
in Rats' apartment. Behind 
bim, inside the tub, covered 
with water lay Rats' drowned 

body. 

"Easy does it!' 1 muttered 
the murderer. "Now there'll be 
no more splitting of the shake- 
down dough! Il'11 be all minel 

Polecat switched ofT the 
light, and turned the door-knob. 

Suddenly' a yellovr glow pene- 
trated the room. Polecal start- 

f back in terror. Etched on 
Ins face was the shadow of 
the gallows — the mark of the 
harbinger of doom to crinv 
inals, The Hangman! 

"I warned you," said The 
Hangman grimly, "your num- 
ber's upl" 

"I'll make sure of your 
numlin t f lis time," screamed 
Polecat. In a maniacal fury. 



he fired his revolver through 
his coat pocket. "I'll kill you! 
—I'll kill you!" 

The Hangman side-stepped 
the shot and lurched out with 
a smashing fist. Polecat's body 
jarred to the wall, but he kept 
firing. As The Hangman ad- 
vanced, Polecat shot again and 
again. But TTie Hangman dis- 
regarded the hot bullets. 

He delivered another punch, 
this one to the stomach! As 
Polecat doubled up in agony. 
The Hangman sent a fierce 
jaw-crasher to his chin! It was 
all over! 

Later at headquarters, the 
Sergeant scratched his head 
wonderingly as he locked the 
cringing murderer in a cell. 

"Don't let him get at me 

again, please Sarge, willya 
please!" Polecat blubbered. 
"I'll tell everything .\ . every- 
thing I know!" 

Meanwhile twenty yards 
away in the police office, the 
Captain of the force stared at 
The Hangman. 

"I'm glad we followed your 
advice, Hangman," said the 
Captain earnestly. "We knew 
Polecat Carson had committed 
those crimes, but we had no 
proof. We couldn't gel a mur- 
mur out of his lieutenants." 

"You can keep his hench- 
men now," answered The 
Hangman. 'Taking them into 
protective custody before wor- 
ried Polecat considerably. But 
now Polecat has incriminated 
them completely. A criminal 
always draws the noose about 
his own neck!" 

The Captain smiled: "Yafc" 
he remarked, 4i but with your 
help. Hangman!" 



»*;& v ' 




TH6 people or BURMA celebrate. 

T^eiR W60I (/EAR ON APRIL FIRST. 

*" TUROUJ/MG WATER, Otf 
EACH OWE ft/ 




IN CERTAIN PARTS OF CHINA /P 
A DAUGHTER DIES BEFORE -SHE IS ' 
MARRIED AND ANOTHER FAM I W 
HAS A SON WHO DIES BEFORE HE 
IS MARRIED, THE PARENTS » A l/E 

A fl-RAND <UEDDlN£ BETWEEN WE 
T«UO - THE FAMILIES THEN THINK 

THEMSELVES RELATED/ 



FR06 

WRAPPER* 

AMONG SOME 
W0ORi*M rftiftes^ft£5 

ARE HELD IN SUCH 
HI6H ESTEEM THAT, 
IF ONE IS FOUND 
IN A TENT, IT 15 
NOT INJURED BUT 
POLITELU. ASKED 
TO 60 AU/At/ I 






* 



..■>;■■ 








^V\>\XLE R U A& 



ANV SIGN OP 

DAMNV, KUPPIE 

AND SNAPPER. 
VET? 



eveRv&ODV- 

QUIET WHEN 
HE COMES' 



\ 



BOY! IS 

DANNV60NNA 
.E&URPRISI 



^ER..AH..LET'^S 
VTAKE A WALK 4 
f AROUND THE 

Lblock, pannw 


V^WWAT T 
[ANOTHER 







WHAT'S 60IN* ON HERE 1 
/YOU'VE BEEN WALKING 
. ME FOR AN HOUR . NOW, 
I'M ©0|N<5> HOM^i 



.^ 



«n» 





o 



ESS! 



.$fe 







e>ee,7wiss>uRE is A 

SURPRISE GOOD FAIRY, 
1 AND YOU, KUPPIE. .VOU 

RASCAL/ SO THAT'S WHY 1 
YOU HAD ME WALKING 
IN CIRCLES ALL DAY' 









Twee* special 

6UEST HAS ARRIVED 
GOOD FAIRY/ 




/<^ W 



r TWOSE TWO ARE SO 
BUSY MOONlN' AT EACH 
OTHER I'LL NEVER EAT 
IF I WAIT FOR THEM .' 
BRINSMEMV FOOD, 
AND PLENTY OF IT/ 



fANDIN HONOR OF DANNY. I'M 
C»OlN<S TO COMMAND IT TO SHOW 
t»OME OF DANNY'S BRAVE DEEDS 
FOR WHICH WONDERLAND 16 
SO ©RATEFUL/j 






AND NOW WE COME TO 
THE SURPRISE OF THE 
EVENING. JARVIS 
&RINSIN.ATHE MAGIC 
CAMERA' 






THE SCREEN IS UN 

ROLLED. AND THE 

CAMERA STARTS 
TOG *IND^^^^ 

X BRKk p y I 



WE'LL START 
WITH DANNY'S] 
MOST RECENT] 
ADVENTURES. 
AND WORK 

BACK! 





NOW DANNY IS PREPARI NG TO 
SOOglE-WOOSjE LAND... f mmm 



LEAv f.r i 




..AFTER PUTTING TO A HALT A HORRI&LE 
BLOODY WAR AND LEAVING IT A LAND OF 
PEACE 




-^*^= &k*A 





DANNY'S FRiEND.THE GENIE!* 
WHO HELPED HIM RID US OF 
HOSWA&H.THE MAGICIAN , 

THE BOURSE OF WONDER 
LAND.. JT 




DANNY IN &ACKWARD& LAND. A£ 
YOU ALL KNOW, HE SUCCEEDED IN 
DETHRONING THE TYRANNICAL. 
MAD KING... 




'HE BEGINNING 

OF wie MOST 

THRILLING AD 
VENTURE... 






HOW. HAPPY YOU MADE ALL 
THOSE POOR MOTHERS WHEN 

YOU RETURNED THEIR CHILD 
EM... 



SUDDENLY, THE 600D FAIRY 
&RINS£»THE SHOWTOA 
.OSE.. 



RIDDING US OF WONDERLAND'S 
WORST KIDNAPPER, DANNY. HE 
LURED BAD CHILDREN AWAY 
ND MADE THEM INTO 






ONOE AGAIN THE GATHERING WILDL Y ACCLAIMS PANNY£ 
WO NDERLAND'S BOY HERO... K = 




PohTdannyT 
you.you're 

wonderful' 





MORE POOD.WWHAT » I6NT 
CHBP. POR. ^LTHEREANN 
THAT PUMP<IN«OTTOM TO 
HEADED ^^dTHlS STOMACH 






AROUND AND AROUND 
TWO TWO WALT2, 
UNAWARE TMAT ONE 
BY ONE THE GUESTfr 
ARE LEAVING.. ..IT 
SURE LOOKS LIKE 
PANNY'S BEEN HIT 
NARDBVCUPII 




FINALLY EVEN THE MUSICIAN* 
QUIT, BUT STILL THEY DANCE.... 






r HAW,HAW. HOW'D VA LIKE 
IMA! .SNAPPER 'THOSE 
^TWO DON'T KNOW WHEN 
JHEWE HAD ENOUGH/ 




SUDDENLY, THE LIGHTS GOOIM, 
AND SEEMINGLY FROM OUT THE 
MIRRORS STEP A HORRlBLC 
PAIR OP FIGURES... 










tfALK ABOUT VOUR CRA£Y ADVENTURES - 
THIS BEATS THEM ALL..VVMATSGOING TO 
HAPPEN TO OUR FRIENDS NEXT 7 ARE 
*VOU IN FOR SOME SURPRISES IN THE 
NEXT ISSUE OF PEP COMICS.. 



' • * 








( On the w &HV^Si 

/ A-ctHQOjHi BATTLEFRONT 

f OF ONE OF TWE ADVANCED 

» ' POSITIONS IN THE PACIFIC- - 

. SERGEANT BOYLE AND A 

A HARDY CROUP OF AMERICAN 

'. SOLDIERS? ARE STEMMING 

V, THE ONRU^HING TIDE OF 

I VASTLY SUPERIOR JAP 

i FORCED / 



& 








BOYLE, IT'S MEN LIKE YOU 
WHO'VE MADE OUR GALLANT 
STAND POSSIBLE t IT'S A BIG 
ORDER TO ASK EVEN OF 

BUT I HAVE IMPLICIT 
FAITH IN VOL),' 



*A 



TAKE EVERY 

POSSIBLE MAN 

WITH YOU, SIR.' 

THE FEWER WE 

ARE THE TOU5H 

ER WE'LL BE 

TO FIND. ..OR 
HIT/ 



KEEP FIRING 
EVERYTHING 
YOU'VE ©OT 
POR THIRTY 
.MINUTES AND 
THEN MAKE 
YOUR ESCAPE.' 
.GOOD LUCK ' 



m 



HE 



1 




r ONLY TEN MINUTES 
MEN.' AND THEN WEIL- 
WELL, I'LL BE A BLUE- 
NO&CD BABOON 
LOOK WHO'S, 

COMfN* 



OOLLY, TWERP, K AW. SARGE, I ^ 
WHAT'REYOU /JUST COULDNT 
DOIN© MERE IJ LEAVE WITH THE 

OTHERS. KNOWING 
YOU WERE ST I 
BACK HCRE 



)\ 






i 






OKAY. <5AN<5 ' 
TIME'S UP.' 
LET'S RUN 

FOR IT ! 



THAT'S 
WHAT \ 

CAN DO 
BEST, 

SAR«e.' 



CV*^. 






PASTER. BOYLE, 
THEY'RE RIGHT 
BEHIND US/j 






THE 
WATER NEVER 
LOOKED MORE 
INVITING.. 
COM* ON. 
FELLAS' 



v '. 



SUDDENLY, A SHELL 
ZOOMS OUTOF THE AIR;,, 



f* 



si 






H 



jUf — %c_ 

\ boats' 

60Nt!THEY 
MUST HAVE. 
HIT IT,' 



«'i 



YEP, AND HERE 
[COME THE YELLOW- 
BELLIES.' I'VE BEEN 
IN WORSE SPOTS 

THAN THIS, BUT 
I CAN'T REMEMBCfc 
WHEN/ 






^ 



X>1° 






£5W* 







m- z£ 




FINALLY OVERCOME 

3Y OVERWHELMING 
ODDS, &OYLE AND 
HIS SMALL GROUP 
OF VALIANT SOL- 
DIERS ARE THROWN 
INTO A TRANSPORT 

PLANE BOUND 
FOR A CONCEN- 
TRATION CAMP 
IN MANILA... 




WITH BOYLE OUT COLO, TWERP ALSO 
GETS THE BUSINESS BECAUSE ME ISA 

CAPTAIN -7 - '" ' *~ 



STOP HOWLING ..WE WANT 
TO KNOW YOUR WISH 
^COMMAND'S PLANS 




OOH/ MY HEAD' 

? r &??*•* fff* 

WHY THOSE 
DIRTY RAT&...' 1 
I'LL GET 'EM 
FOR THIS/ 







n'f^ THIS FILTH CAN 
WOR< IN OUR. CON • 
CENTRATION CAMP. THEIR 
PRESENCE WILL RELEASE, 
w MORE OF OUR MEN 
x FOR F|<&HTlN<i. 







/ 



PERMISSION TO 
PASS... PRISONERS 
FOR "THE SUN-EM- 
PEROR f 




[/'these piss 
will be poisoned 




PSST.' TWERP' 
I'M VVORKINS 

THESE CORDS 

LOOSE/ ^fCMA 

I HELPYA, 

,SARGE T 








r I SHALL &E 
&ACK BEFORE 
THE SUN 




OEfrl&T HONKING.' 
WE HEARD VOU 
Pikfc*r time * 



7'i 



,**£] 



SO THE 

CAMF^NHAR 

THE WATERS 

EDGEfMMM.' 
THAT'S frOME 

THING TO RE 

MEMBER' 



AA*A« 

-3 CO 






S-/ 



WHAT DETAIN VOU GO LONG, 
.DESPICABLE ONE * THE GUARI 
_ARE STARVED-' 
QUIET 

JA&BERlNG TONGUE 

AND6HOW ME WHERE. 
JO CARRV CDOD/ 



X? 



*»*"J 






. -■ 






1 



EE GLOO 
GLONG 
fA&AfrAKi f 



tffifc 



co 



m 



V 



X 



&»*« 



»<& 



» • -''^, 



WHAT? 

PUT DOWN 

THERE ' 



AN AMERIC? 



f 



^ 



f * 



OH.OH, 
IF THOSE 

.DISHES 

J.AN0 

THE 

NOl&EU 

.BRlN© 

th4 

WHOLE 
iGARRlfrOK 



V 



v 



>\J 



re? 



SURE 



AMERICAN/ 

STICK 'EM 
HANDS UP' 



tv\ 



f. 



\ 



GOT 
IM> BOVLE 



»N 



( NICE 



GOING 



TWERP 



<*> 



y 



/ 



-I 



U 



&OVLE' 



NO TIME 



HOW'D VOU I FOR EXPLAN- 
DOlt? yATIONG.WEVE 
GOT TOO MUCH 
WORK TO DO' 



HMM/KNOCK- 
OUT DROPS.'.. 
JUST WHAT THE 
DOCTOR ORDERED/, 



r 



^ -4 



? 






>y 



<C 



>UT 



/ 



•PS 








« c^ p c**MH 







I PONT LIKE THAT 

•UY IN THE CERI6E 

panto; VU4TCHMV 

^PLVING TACKLE' 



fh 




OH LOOK • 
HE MI&&' 




NAW/LOOK, 
JUST MAKES 
•BM WORSE 
SPARGE f 



W WERE ARE SOME 
f Ft5H NET9 TO TIE 
V THE&E 9L0tfES 
\ UP IN. 






f 



s, 



■s 



w 



WE'LL BE IN OPEN 
COUNTRY SOON 

BUT WE'RE NOT OUT OP 
THE WOODS YET... ANY 
THING CAN STILL 
HAPPEN 

JJi 



TWI^.FOR INSTANCE.' 
LET'S HAUL THOSE 
BLOCKS OUT OP THE 

ROAD BEFORE WE'RE 
SPOTTED / 



\ 



(ft 



fit 



rwi 



i> 



Yi 






\ 



HEY TWERP/ 
HBRE 
GOlN 



:e you 



ER..ER- 
ILL BE 
RIGHT SACK, 

BOYLE/ 






^ '.JU 



r\ 



VEEP UP 
HANDS' 



LOOK, 
WATANABE ( 
AMERICANS.' 



/V 



\ 



<X 



wea, 

FOR THE 
LOVE O^ 









L 



V***f^nk 



ERECT 

,YOUR HANDS?, 
PLEASE .'^ 



UAPS.JAP 
JAPS.' TMI' 
l^ GETTING 
MONOTON 



f 



m 



l 



vr? 



0t 



/_ 






W 






-> 



/ 



toy, 



ATTA BOY. 
SARGE' 



WE CAN USE THESE 
VINES TO MAUL THOSE 
BLOCKS OPF THE ROAD . . 
SAY. WHAT'S GOING ON ? 



> 






TWERP, THAT ^\jr WHAT DO 
WAS THE LUCKIEST ]f YOU MEAN LUCKY? 
COLD YOU EVER 2V I'LL PROBABLY 

CAUGHT '..GE - A GET PNEUMONIA^ 



BETTER BE ON HANO POR THE 
NCXT STORY, GANG IT'S TOPS.'/ 



ANOTHER SMASHING- TRIUMPH POR 
THE FINEST COMIC BOOK ON THE 
STANDS/ HERES WHAT YOU GET IN 

AUGU5T 





PACE 3 



• STEEL STERLING 

in THE DRAGONS of DOOM/' 

JARON GESTAPO IS LOOSE AGAIN// AND HIS DREAD HAND REACHING 
ACROSS THE VAST PACIFIC, HOVERS OVER AMERICA'S GREATEST GENERAL 
IKE A TALON OF DEATH; BUT ZIPPING TO THE RESCUE IN A DES- 
PERATE RACE AGAINST TIME. STEEL STERLING 
MAN OF STEEL _— «=— - 



©THE WEB 

•n THE COMING OF THE WEB.tt 



PACE 15 




THE WEB IS BORN // HOW DID THIS UNIQUE, AWE - 

INSPIRING FORCE FOR JUSTICE COME INTO BEING?WHY 
DID HE ADOPT THE GUISE OF A WEB? THE ANSWERS 
ARE TOLD IN A STORY THAT REACHES A CRASHING CRESC- 
ENDO OF THRILLS AND EXCITEMENT. _ 




PACE 28 



• BLACK JACK 

in DEATH TRUMPS THE BLACK SEVEN// 

THE BLACK SEVEN' WHO CAN EVER FORGET THIS WEIRD FIGURE POS- 
SESSED OF THE EVIL LUCK OF THE DEVIL HIMSELF ? A LUCK THAT 
ONCE AGAIN IS TO CLASH WITH THE WIT AND CUNNING OF THE 

ONLY PERSON EVER TO TRUMP IT- BLACK JACK HERE IS A TALE AS 
UNFORGETABLE AS IT IS UNUSUAL ' 



WORLD WONDERS Q 



PACE 40 



WILBUR 

in FOURTH oFJULY BLUES// 

WILBUR AND FOURTH OF JULY WHAT DOES THAT 
ADO UP TO? RIGHT. FIREWORKS/ AND WHAT 
FIREWORKS/ A BARREL OF TROUBLED AS USU 
WILBUR 





ITCH 



in THE GRAVE GIVE5 UP ITS DEAD/ 

HORROR STALKS ABROAD. AS THE DEAD DIE 
TWICE. THE BLACK WITCH'S CAULDRON BU8- 
BLES AS IT NEVER BUBBLED 8EF0RE 

ZIPS HALL OF FAME 

" SCARSDALE JACK" NEWKIRK >*« 54 

HE FOUGHT OUR FIGHT AND DIED IN A BLAZE OF GLORY BUT HIS SPIRIT, 

THE SPIRIT OF AMERICA, SHALL NEVER DIE. ON TO VIC - 
TORY WITH ' SCARSDALE JACK* 





ZAMBINI © PACE60 

m ALL OUT FOR fXEEDQM PACE6 ° 

OULDERS TO THE WHEtl .AMERICA AND AFTER YOU'VE REAL 
THIS ZAMBINt STORY, YOU'LL KEEP THAT WHEEL ROLLING, EVER 
ROLLING UNTIL OUR JOB IS PCNC 









* 



eoY. 



TH 

•- i 

NOTHING 

BUT SIT U 

AND GET 



E .' 
DDO 
HER£ 



>ET TAN 
AND EAT MY 
FAVORITE 

FRUIT' 



- v 



7? 



3 



(I 



« 



v 




IV 



MERE n I^GANS.'THBSTORT* 
we PROMISED YOUf ARCHIS 
ON VACATION/ 

ARCHI t l& AT CAMP STULfi ON 
VERONICA LAKE (OP COUR-btt 

the name had motmind tow 

with h\& choice) 
ju6miad ha?> talked him in- 
TO A JUNIOR COUNSALOfc^ JOft 
j AND RIGHT NOW ALL IS PEACE 
„,ftUT DON'T GO AWWf 







fessi 



ON THE BEACH. THE HEAD COUNSELOR IS 
PREPARING TO TAKE A VISITING PARENT 
FOR HER FIRST CANOE RIDE... 




OH.WE'RE ALWAYS 

C?LAD TO HAVE MOTHER* 

SIT OUR CAMP/ 




■WW 



MY.' 

THE. LITTLE 

DEARS SEEM 

SO HAPPY' 



yes 

AND SAFE 

TOO.'NOTMINO 

EVE£ HAPPENS 
AT CAMP 
STUUE ' 



^ - 



&£& 



'-$•*_ 






V66EOIV/ 

HCLP.'HELl'' 



\ GOT A 
CRAMP/ 



UHlOM.OOLLY/ 

SOMEONE YELLING, 

FOR. HELP/ 



. 






* 



f ft 



L I 



f 



1IIU 



\ 



y 



>\ 



\ 



x 



\ 



L« 



</ 



'r 



\\ 



%V,)i) 



-7 



// 






r 1 



<Y 



NOW 

DONE 



1H-' 

IVE 
ITf 



HELP.' OO 



holy smoke 
must be an 

AIRRAID/ 



fa 



\ 



I 



&OY, I MISHT 
A^ WELL PACK 
MY DUDS 'CAUSE 

THIS'LL ONLY LEAD 

kTO BLOODSHED.' 



vrx 



^,^b\» 



AW. QUIT 



WORRYING? I 
jeOT YOU THE JOB. 
AS <3UARD, DIDN'T 
I ? I'LL FIV rr 
UP 



+ i- 



^. 



\ 



J 









i^X^w^jp^ 



t-^ 1 



t*?T\ 



** 



■•- 






^=— 



WE 



i 



3 



i 



■-■. 



Xih 



^^* 



WHAT*»7hE MATTER 
WITH THAT ARCHIE? 
THOUGHT YOU SxAlD HE 
WAS. A GUARD/ OR DID 
YOU «=aAY WE WA«=» A 
CARD 
CAN H 





P 1 1/^ HEY .'THIS A 



SNAP/COME ON, 








WLL, 



•AC* 



>>OUR 



H0UTA6OfiJ *-&UT 



ACCIDENTS.' 
eOY. THAT'S* YOUR 
MIDDLE NAME/ FIRST 
'IN THE WATER . ..THEN 
ON THE HOR&ET.eeT 
READY TO TAKE THE 
'eOYfr ON THEIR 3 
OCUDOC HIKE.' I'M CUR- 
1006 TO SEE WHAT WILL 
HAPPEN ON THE GROUNDS 



BOV...AM | 
TIRED. AND NOW 



I 



A£» 



TO 



ON 



HAVE 

HIKC/.I MIGHT 

WELL. &E IN 
HE ARMY 












\\ 






j 



X 



' H> 



HCY.ARCHIE.'^TOH.I COULDN'T 
COME ON, I'LL/ DO THAT.' AFTER 
PITCH V3U AAALL.THIS 16 MY 
GAME OF ^VACATION/ 1 
HORW5"3HOe*!lNAVE TO <SO ON 

A MIKlf, 



COME ON 

AND KEEP 

TOGETHER 



'V 



KEEP TOGETHER 
NOW/ I DON'T WANT 
TOf PUFF) LOSE.., 

anvone(puff puff] 



^ 






» 






tfl* 




AM.'A NEWGIClN. 
WHY YOU MUST \ 
BE.5HIRLEYTHE 
NEW COUNCILOR. { 

I WA^> EXPECT- 
INCi TOMORROW// 




NOW, GrfRLS". 
LET'S GATHER A 
AROUND THE J 
CAMP FlRE^/ 




WHY, BALLET 

DANCING.OF COURSE 
YOU TOLD US ON 
YOUR APPLICATION 
THAT YOU WERE 
AN EXPERT BALLET 
DANCER. NO FA LSE 

MODESTY. NOW/ 




ffiAT WA? 

SO 6RACEF0L 
WASN'T IT, 
<S1RLS| 



7~ 



on thank 



*THAT*> ALL FOR THI* 
EVENING, GIRLS/ NOW 
EVERYONE TO THE 
SHOWERS BEFORE BED. 
REMEMBER OUR. RULE ... 

A SHOWER AT NIGHT 

MAKE* US SLEEP TI6HL 






~X 



COM*. COMB, 
NOW.' NO FALSE 
MODESTY, LITTLE, 

GIRL.' 



O-WT WAiT? 



I 



fep<mei 






T -.iy 



L\ 



HBLLO: 



WHO^TKATT 



i^WOWCRS 



/ 



.IERE HEIST 

that«> archie; 



HA. HA. 

iat you dow 

in those Bloom-] 

ers, archie x 



fVE GODST? 
SHE'S A HE.' 

I MEAN HE'S 
ASHE.. ..I 
MEAN...OOH 
THIS IS 

TERRIBLE' 



IUST WHAT'S 
THE MEANING 
iQF ALL TMISL 

BOV, WE 

THOUGHT WED| 

NEVER FIND 

YOU I 



USL 



/ M 



IF THIS GETS 
OUT MV CAMP'S 



MY CAMP*> 
ALREADY 



REPUTATION WILL \f RUINED . BUT 
,BE RUINED... I'LL /JDON'T WORRY- 
SUE YOU FOR J( I'LL TAKE CARE 
A MILLION ^ I NOBODY HEARS 
.DOLLARS.'! V ABOUT IT.' 






•o 



i^NO HERE 
r WAS WORRIED 
THAT YOU WERE 
LOST IN THE 
WOODS.. BAH f 
I NE\/ER HAVE 
ANY LUCK/ 



-Oi 



^ 



V 



Ti 



NBVT DAY.f DCNT TAKE IT SO 
HARD, ARCHIE /NEXT 

APPLY FOR A 

'COUNSELOR'S JOB >OU CAN 

.SAY YOU'VE HAD EXPERIENCE, 



f ^t? 



«P 



^» 



A 



CY 



\ 









^ 



& 






k Y 






ARCHIE'S STILL ON VACATION 
IN THE NEXT PEP f GAN6.. 
AND THAT MEANS ANOTHER 
FUN FEST WITH AMERICA'* 

FUNNIEST YOUN6STER/ 




^jillif k||yU ''MM' ^.^/p' toM)' W^ 




WE DARED TO BE DIFFERENT! 

FOR THE FIRST TIME IN THE HISTORY OF COMICS 

SOMEONE HAS LOST HIS SUPERPOWER .'// 









^ 





GUARDING THE FRONT LINE-RMERICR'S DOUGH BOVS 




RNO GUARDING THE HOME FRONT-RMERICR'S 

an 





ESPEC/fflL Y RECRUIT^ 

PEP COMICS 

WHO ARE THE BOY SOLDIERS? WE'LL TELL YOU THIS MUCH THEY'RE DIP 
FERENTPEIP DEFIES ANY OTHER MAGAZINE TO IMITATE THEM/// 




TLM\V 
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.'J 



*' I 



\Ji 



M* 



^^■1 






* 



1 



h 



lNS 



*«w<i r 



7&k 



vs 



„.ORY BE/ IT. 

hen&haw/and he*> 

:rucified/ 



tf*ftffi 



/ 



» 



.O? 'EllOT 

Roberts reporting. 

IR! IT-IT'S MURDER. .ORRiatl 
MURDER, IF I DO 4AV SO& 



H 



i5T* 



AL£ 



a 



/& 



,&& 



Wtf/Z'Jk 



N6XT MORNING MNTLO, SCOT- 
LAND YARD'S CELEBRATED 06- 

TeCJlVE.REPORTSTOMlS CHIEF.., 



^YOU 
SENT FOR 



last nisht ong of our men 

.WAS MURDERED f TODAY w£ <&OT 
'HIS NOTE IN THE MAIL. .HAVE 
A LOOK AT IT? 



^L/^^MBJ 



fa's 



— [ ^ 


m! (& 






M^r 


f tf> 


1 * I ' 
I ™ 


V^L-Al 
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y£ 



_^-f 



4. 



yi 



s* / 
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Ml 
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<g 






. THAT LETTER WAS 
SOUNDS LIKE ]\ MAILED AN HOUR 
SOME CRANK ''BEFORE THE MUR 
LETTER WRITER, DEJ^'BENTLEY, YOU 
JOME/ _-^MU6T FIND THIS MR! 

X BEFORE HE 
STRIKES AGAIN' J 



S£K 






h; 



SO SCOTLAND 
VARD HAS ORDERED 
A CITY-WIDE SEARCH J 
FOR MR . X .', 



" " I 












\ 






U 



VIM v 



Y 



^mi 









■ 



'* 



JllQ. 



\ 






IN TH£ LONELY ATTIC ROOM OF A 
HOUSE ON THE CITY'S OUTSKIRTS] 
A STRANGE FIGURE READS BY A 
FLICKERING. YELLOW CANDLE 

LIGHT,.. 



WELL. THEY'LL NEVER 
FIND ME .' THE STUPID 
FOOLS' 



THEY 



SECRET 



IR EYES 



•HAVE TV 
' &EFORI 
IF THEY ONLY KNEW.. HA. HA, 
-EVER FOB 

.THEM ' 



RIGHT 



M TOO 



^ 



ho 



THAT SAME NIGHT, ON A STREET 

IN PICADlLLY,A x, BOBBY"lS 

PATROLING A QUIET BEAT.., 






.«N 



.' 



' 



^ 



A 



LOOKS LIKE 
THERE WON'T BE^ 

MUCH DOING 
TONIGHT, 



'*» 









\ ' 






■ > 



IIII 



| ARRIVES 9CON 
l^f ATTftK... 









r YEARS AGO HE WAS SEN - 
TENCED TO LIFE FOR THE 
MURDER OF A WOMAN KNOWN" 
ONLN AS/LADY XT..HE £>WORE 
VENOEANCE AGAINST THE 
POLICE ^Av ( THAT MAP GIVES 
ME AN IDEA,.! THINK I KNOW, 
WHERE DOHERTy^ WILL. 
STRIKE NexT?. 



HERE IS THE MAP OF LONDON, 
(SHOWING THE MLROER SITES 
THAT SO INTERESTS T>« RAM ■ 
OUS SlEUTH.LOOK CLOSELY.' 
CAN yOU, TOO, SEE TME 
SAME CLUE BE*mEYDOE5? 
MATCH YOUR WITS AGAINST 
THOSE OF THE MASTER 
DETECTIVE.... 



3 



is 



L*5t" 



2* 







SCHEME 
HAD BET 
JER WORK 



v 















U 



[V 



iNTLEY WALKS A 
LONDON BEAT IN TME UNIFORM 
OF AN ORDINARY PATROLMAN... 



CAU6MT LIKE A RAT 
IN MIS. HOLE, MR X' 









N 






AS»fMTLEy 

approaches.! 

a manhole 
cover glides 
back.ahanp 
gripping* a 
sun appears, 

yet • you'll 
have to catch me 

FIRST? _ 






i NO 
>U PON' I 









^ a 



-J 



fcv 



THAT'S 

A MERE 
TECHNICALITY' 



c\ 












r. 



V 



WHAT'S *5CIN6j; 
|QN DOWN 
THERE? 



ITS ALL OVER" 
* CONSTA&LE. 
£AND I'VE 30T 
I THE MAN I 
WANT '. 



&U7 
STILL 



AND THIS MAP 
ME THE LAST CLUE /MR 

X HAD PLANNED HIS MUR 
DERS 70 FORM AN X ON 
THE MAP/ THAT MEANT THE 
THOSE DEAD MEN FIRST / LAST MURDER WAS TO &E 
6AVE ME 1HE IDEA THE ^COMMITTED HERE'HE WORKED 
BEEN SHOT FTOM BE %* ACLEVER JI6SAW PUZZLfl 






NEATH THE ONLY PLACE [WITH C€AD MEN AS THE 
COULD THINK OF ^PIECES &UT WE 
WAS A MAN 



SOLVED, 



V 



DON'T 

SEE howWhole: 

YOU DID 
IT' 



JT JUST IfS TIME f 



i \ 



E? 



^ ' t 



\ 









'*< 



W 



V^^.tC 






w 



F ■ 
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INKS 



THBfrE, DUSTY, 



THE-— _ 
T &1G6EST TWNS A, 
THAT EVER HAPPENED] 

TO US YpUNGSTEKfr^ 



r ; 



c** 



* * **.; 



■^ 



A I* 



\ , 









/i 






9 



DUSTV AND I HAVE A 
COUPLE OF BCO<€> WE'I 
LIKE YOUTOSEE.<SAN<S>... 

■THEVLL HELP VOU UNDER- 
STAND WHAT IT MEANS 

; A YOUNG SOLDIER 
OF AMERICA' 



\ 









.» 



. w> 






"AND NOW, MEET THE- 
AUTHOR ... HEHo. TEt-C *»OU 
A Pew TWINGS ABOUT Hlfc 



fe£ 



HERE 
IS ON»f 



HERE* T>}B 
OTHER/ 



^»N 



«!*£ 



ft 



*&' 



"YOUTH HAS NO T1NW 
FOR PLAY. YOUTH MUftT •» 
RES I MCNTEO. .. M TAUGHT 

HOW TO K1L1. FOR TM* MX*4tt 
LANp£ 



ft^« #> tyf ; 



THERE l«b LIVING ROOM IN *MI6hT MAKES* Ri6HT.&Ow| 
Trtlfe WORLD ONUV FOR TO GERMANY'^ WILL OR 

GERMANY.. WE HAVE CON- &E SLAUGHTERED." 
CENTRATiON CAMPS* FOR 
THO«==>E WHO TH^NK OTHER 



'.ALL EUROPE 

Shall &e G£fi- 

MAN>9 &REAO 
BASKET...* 




"IT TELL9.0F A NATION AT 
PLAY.. A NATION AT PEACE..T 



A NATION THAN<FDL FOR 
THE BLEGSiMGSpOF FREE 
DOM AND PROS?PERrTY " 



1'ANO THE GREATEST MESSAGE & 









^fu. 



& 






r "4 



THESE ARE THE &CT 
WWO ARE GIVINS THEIR 
ALL TO KEEP THE AMER 
ICAN STORY FROM BE 
COMlMe A LEGEND 
KEEPING IT ETER 
NALLV ALIVI 
\1H£ AMERICAN SOL 

o»e» on Tne 

FlCHTlNO 

front/ yn £v 



„\Q THI<b leTHE WAY VOU 
rfCAN KEEP IT ALIVE. JOIN THE 
9 YOUNG &OLDieR& OF AMERICA" 
ON TWE HOME FRONT. KEEP THI<» 
k BOOK FILLED. DO IT NOW.' 



* 



*v 
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/V. 






W.S. POSIT ©FFI 






J 






*. *P 









x" 



/ 




CAT* - - ' ~ZZ-^— 

___ -"yOUMAV COPY THIS PLEDGE 

POSTCARD AND MAIL THAT INSTEAD, 
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AMERICAN IN0/AN5 

WERE THE FIRST TO EAT 
CRAfKER JA£K - THEf 

MA&E IT BY MIXING 
POPPEP INOIAN 

CORN AND MAPLE 
SWRUP/ 



V~> 



// 



x 






* r 



IN* £EA BATTLE BETWEEN 

BRAZfL AND <W*(/AV M 

T*«E 19* CEWTUW THE 

CAPTAIN OFTHEURV&VAy 

*H»P KAW01/T GF SWOT", SO 

/if <^et> UARP f RO(//fO 

WEBRA2fLfAN$rH0yMT 
IT VVA^ <0ME iJRMGt 
&ur POWERFUL CAAWOAi- 
BALL AH1> WERE 54 
fft<£HTEMEP r«Af 

TtfEW WftftlEOLV 
SA/LEP Atf/A</ / 
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7«E GREkT CAKE BAKED FOR 
THE K/N£ OF PRUSSIA TO CELEBRATE 

VICTORS IN mo WAS 54 FtET 

LOM& AND 24 FEET WIDE AND 
WA$ SERVED TO OVER 

30,000 PEO?L£ / 



A«UT*QM UTIUTV 



«V1ATI0M UfTAUUITH 



AltO£«**HL« 



*tOO *t*iMi> tfaviCi 



SU* CAfTAM 



M;iM*nfci 141**0 
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Speci'a/ to f/ie reac/ers o/ PfP COMICS 

A PORTRAIT PICTURE OF 

GEN. DOUGLAS MacARTHUR 




IMMI* '- 




ii**** . ^i **■ 



CaIImMH uaM 
M 





•U*l« 




f»f TCE"»"«E" 




To tho readers ol (his magazine we are giving a 
ropy ol a portrait picture drawn by a famous 
American artist ol America's number one hero in 
the Battle ol Ihe Pacific. This picture ol General 
MacArthur is 5>/i x 8>/i inches and is most suit- 
able for framing* This picture can be obtained bv 
'*ading tho instructions below. 



A NEW AMAZING INVENTION 

The COMICSCOPE b a camera PROJEC 
TOR that measures seven inches long, seven 
inches deep and three inches wide. By attach- 
ing it to any electrical lamp or socket which 
you have at homo, AC or DC current, it is 
ready lor use. Any one can operate it easily. 
All pictures- comic magazine strips, now* 
paper comics* daily and Sunday newspa* 
pcrs. can be used as "film" in the COMIC 
SCOPE and flashed on the wall or screen. 
You can draw your own pictures, make 
your own him" and project them. Now 
you can take your own Hollywood 
screen tests by projecting your own and 
family snapshots. There are no cou- 
pons to save. Astonish your friends 
and win new popularity. Give pic 
turt parties, charge admission, make 
money. 





90AftTl«UA'.T[t 




ua'jTu [xvii 




OTil aiSUMAN 




«f irtlH muni 
**•« twt coo* 



**i*C**jT* 
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NOT A TOY-BUT A REAL PROJECTOR 

ire U s tATtNT orncc pat pcnd 

Actual size 0/ the COMICSCOPE is seven inches 
long, seven inches deep ind three inches wide 

SCREEN YOUR FAVORITE COMIC 
CHARACTERS IN FULL COLOR 




«>U CQHTROUMN 





HOW TO GET YOUR GEN. MacARTHUR PICTURES 
ABSOLUTELY FREE!! 

By simply cutting the coupon or making a facsimile 
3l It mail together with twenty-live cents in coin, plus a 
three cent stamp for handling and shipping, and you will 
receive, absolutely free, about FIFTY pictures at "MEET 
THE NAVY" together with a GIANT CAMERA COMIC- 
SCOPE pro)edor. Everything else included, rube. lens. 
Act immediately, send Ihe coupon and you will get your 

pictures and COMICSCOPE quickly, together with your 
picture portrait of General Douglas MacArthur suitable lor 

framing, 



■40'QtWI 




UfUltMAtr 
M<m»f co^^pii COUU4MU 




CaFTa", ILaI aQmiIal y»CI *D*jilAi 



ADMi 



M. L J. MAGAZINES. Inc. oept. a 

160 West Broadway New York City 

Please rush at once the "MEET THE NAVY' series ol pictures, 
absolutely free, and one GIANT CAMERA COMICSCOPE PROJEC- 
TOR, for which 1 am enclosing twenty-five cents In coin and a three 
cent stamp lor handling and shipping. And a copy ol a picture portrait. 
suitable for framing, of Gen. Douglas MacArthur, WITHOUT ANY AD- 
DITIONAL COST. 



Name 

(pttnl dearly) 

Address T - „ p , u . 



City™. Slate 

(Offer good in U.S.A. only. In Canada 5c extra) 






Not necessary to send coupon — A facsimile will do. 



GEE -what a build/ 
Oidrft it take a long 
time to get those muscles? 



tHOWII 



No SIR! -ATLAS 
Makes Muscles Grow/ 
Like Magic/ 



Will You Let 

Me PROVE 

I Con Moke 
YOU a New Man? 





Here's What Only 15 Minutes a Bay Can Do For You 



IiX>NT ear* bow old or bow yount you are, 
or bow uhamed of your present thyaleal 
condition you may be. If you can nlra- 
ply raUrj your arm and flex It I cau *t*ui 
HO LIU UlfSOLH to your bleep*—- yea. on 
earh arm — In dmible*<iuick time! Only lli 
minute* * ilny — right In your own home*— 
U all the time 1 uk of you! And there'* 
uocortill UiL 

I can broaden your shoulder*. rtren*th* 

cu your bark. ilerclop your whole mmcu* 
lar tyxtem INSlUr! and OUTMIDKI I can 
add inche* to your clw*t. giv* you a vbedike 
crip, make those kc* of your* lithe and 
liowcrfuL I can ahoot new atmuctli into your 
old backbone, excretae thorn* Inner organ*, 
help you cram your body so full of pop, 
vltor and red-blooded Tltality that*you "won't 
feel there'* eren "atanding room" Wit for 
weaknras and Dial law JVlingt before I 
eel through wiih you I'll hate your whole 
(Mine , 'roea*ured" to a nke, new, beautiful 
ault of mu^lel 

What's Hy Secret? 

"Dynamic TenilonI" That'a the ticket I 
IM Merit inU natural iih'MkkI J hat I my- 
keif derehnn'd to chance niy body from 
the acrawny, nklnny- cheated weakling I waa 
at 17 to my present *uprr-man phyjdqurl 
Thoutand* nf other fellow* arc Nwmirie mar- 
Ttlmu physical *i»eclmen% -my way. I fit* 
>og M f a rt fXi or conmptloni to fool with. 




CHARLES 
ATLAS 

Awarded tl* 
lltlo .f •'The 
World'* M-i 
IVrfcrlly I>e- 
teloned M«n" 
In inii-niAiHMi- 
al route*! — hi 
competition 
with ALL men 
who would ton- 
ten i lo appear 
ogainit him. 

ThW fa* a ns 
eeiit plmto of 
niarti-i Alia* 
ultiiWltig I' m w 
In* look* today. 
ThU n not a 
*ludto pklure 
but an actual 



Wlien you hart- Itarind to iKivlop y»«iT 
Sir* net It through •'Dynamic Tenwon" 
you can laugh at artificial mu^lc m«ki nt 

You ..imply utlltaf- the DUUUANT 
imiM-le -po*ai-r in your own Ond-fivcu bod) 
—watch It increase and multiply double- 
quick into iral wdid LIVE MINrLK. 
My met hud — "Dynamic Tenilon" — 
will turn tl»c trick for ywi. No theory— 
rrcry exercise i* practical. And, man. 
M eaty! SiTud only 15 minute* a day In 

Kur own home. From the *erj «t*ri >ou*ll 
tt*Ing my method of "Dynamic Ten* 
i Ion*' almost uncoitaeloualy crery minute 
of the day — walking, bending over. ^^^_ m 
elc . — to nuiLIi MUSCLK aiMl^^™* 

vitalit*. CHARLES ATLAS, o.pt. 25*w 

FREE BOOK H5 East 23rd St., New York, N. Y. 
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Everlasting Health audi 

Strength" | 

In II 1 Ulk to you In »tr»l«lit- 1 

froin-tltC-ahouMcr l«n|tittftv Pack* | 
i -1 with innpiratlonal pletarca nf I 
in» ell mini imi'il" (clt-m* whu 
be.-ame NEW MEN In sUvncth. 

mi way. I*et mi' hltow yoa what 1 ■ 
.-an do r.>r YOU I Vor a real thrill I 
•end for thli book today. AT ■ 
ONCE CIIAUI.K.H ATLAS. 
Ikvt^&av* 110 E»*t 23nJ St.. 

New Yo*k C1(7. 



I want Ok- proof that yinir »)*lem of "Dynamic Tenilon" 
will help make a New Man of me — fire me a healthy. 
hii<kr body iii.l big mu*oiLir ili-i«'lo|4n«-i)t. Until mo your 
frw book, -|>erlan||nc Health iik| Strvncth." 
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